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Dles oqunhotat Hnie

: By FRANK D
Atlanta Journal Staff Writer
UNG- HARRIS, June 4—A
| ballad about  youth’s passing— |
| “The wing of the eagle is not
more swift’—was among the last
literary preoccupations of north
Georgia’s esteemed poet and nov- -
elist, Byron Herbert Reece. |
Forty-year—old Herb Reece—as
he was known among the upland-
ers of hilly Choestoe District—
was found dead of a gunshot |
‘wound in his thin, ailing chest in
his apartment on the campus of
Young Harris College, where he |
was a part-time lecturer in Eng-
lish. :
Reece, who had known youth’s ‘
familiar joys so scantily, but i
whose tall, gangling body had
burned with the ecstasies and
exaltations of a young man’s
passion for learning, hardly out-
lived his own distinguished
youth 1

L

: IF BYRON HERBERT Reece

‘wrote ballads in the style his

forebears sang en route from

England and Scotland to Geor-

gia’s crags and glens, he was a

| dirt farmer, too, who would

boast of his farm

in his region of Uni

where he was born,

plowed and planted its

the same dedication he gave to

the words and music of his lan-

guage. ; 6
Dr. C. R. Clegg, president of  pppp RERCE ON HIS NORTH GEOLGIA FARM
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POET REECE DIES

Continued from Page 1

Young Harris College, said a guny He said Fred Emiston, facult
was found: near the body, about
11 p.m. Tuesday. He added that
Reece had been in poor health
in recent years and had heen de-
spondent, - Reece’s head.

* ® %

of arrangements.
Reece’s first book of verse ap

published by Dutton. Jesse Stuart
famed Kentucky novelist,

troduetion to the volume.

ur humor and the deep piety of
his region with the freshness of a
young and scholarly spirit. He
often expressed his debt to many
poets, including A. E. Housman.
One of his first poems began:
“Far off high-misty mad-
rigals
Wake in the cloudy atmos-
phere

that falls gently
Through the darkening
WY

. The Biblical style he absorbed
in the religious atmosphere where
he grew up was reflected in lines
like:

“In the battle’s shock
In the ways they grope
I am their Rock
I am their Hope!
“Their blood I see
I hear their groans
Yea, and I am He
That raised the Bones.”

* * %

SOON after “The Ballad of the,
Bones™ appeared,-Atlanta Journal
columnist Hugh Park visited
Reece and wrote a memorable ar-
ticle about Georgia’s “Wolf Creek
Poet.”” Of him he said:
“The Georgian follows no set
meter in his poetry. He goes by
the sound of it, and he is its own
critic. When he had finished “The
Ballad of the Bones’ he showed
it to _his mother. ‘What do you
think of it, Maw?’ he asked, Mrs.
Reece, as slender and as gentle
of spirit as her son, said, “It’s
something.” She took the potem
seven miles to Blairsville to edi-
tor Charlie Bartholomew, of the
Union County Citizen, and he said,
‘It’s too wonderful to be true’.”

Reece was then 28 years old,
His mother, who died in 1954, al-
ways encouraged her son’s liter-
ary efforts, even when his father,
Juan W. Reece, demurred that
Herb would never make much
money out of books. “Money isn’t
everything,” Mrs. Emma Reece
insisted. The hook was dedicated
“To Juan and Emma.”
kR %

member and close friend ‘of the
poet’s found the body. Towns
County Sheriff Ketron W. Shook |
said a .32-caliber pistol lay near

CORONER Frank Abenrathy,
also the local Undertaker, planned
an inquest. Abernathy Funeral
Home at Hiawassee was in charge

peared at the end of World War II, |

had |
recommended Reece’s work to the
publishers. He also wrote the in- |

This was “The Ballad of the |
Bones and Other Poems,” and its
impact was immediate and im-
‘%essive, ~Reece employed the
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of leaf-light wunder rain

AT THIS TIME, in his attic
room with low oak rafters, was
a bust of Shelley, the gift of the
California poet Alfred Brush,
family pictures, and his books.

Mr. Reece published several
subsequent volumes of poetry;
“Bow Down in Jericho,” ‘The
Season of Flesh,” and “A Song
of Joy and other Poems” among
them. He wrote two novels, “A
Dinner of Herbs” and ‘‘The Hawk
and the Sun.” :

He was at Young Harris under
a Guggenheim Fellowship' and
was at work on:z prose trilogy.
Georgia and Atlanta had _con_fer-
{ red many literary distinctions
upon this writer.

* Kk &

HE WAS WINNER of the Geor-
gia Distinguished Writers Award ||
in both poetry and prose.

Reece’s family had lived in and
around Blairsville in Union Coun-
ty for over a century. He att'ended
Young Harris College, working on
the family farm to help defray

Xpenses. :
exge once expressed the feeling
that his failure to get info mili-
tary services during World War
11, because of his relatively frail
physique, and because he had to
stay home to help run the farm,
was one of the “greatest regrets,
of his life.” Rt

Mr. Reece had wrl
book reviews for The Atlanta
Journal.

v

I
i
>

® k ¥
MR. REECE was very fond of
music, and officials at Young
Harris College said Wednesday
phonograph records were found
on and about his record player

Tuesday night, as if he had been’
listening to music before his
death.

Mr. Reece last weekend  at-
| tended graduation exercises at
North Georgia College, in Dah-

lonega. His older sister was being
graduated cum laude from the in-

Graduation exercises were in
progress at Young Harris, Mr.
Reece had smilingly observed to

friends that he felt “he’d attended
about all the graduation exercises
he could stand.”

Mr. Reece’s mother is said to
have died of tuberculosis, friends
recalled Wednesday. Mr. Reece

had been admitted to Battey Hose
pital in Rome for treatment of
this disease two or three years
ago. He had a certificate stating
that his illness had been are
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